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Wuuig poor int pin d to Death, At laſt for him ſhe loſt her Breath, © 
For Celia bright and fair, 4 grief beyond compare. 7 
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X Cupid! thou pꝛoveſt unkind and to truel, | Now J of my Senſes am ſtrangely bereaved, 
a true loving Shepherd thus ſtrangely to wound, and captiv'd J am by the charms of her Exe; 
She that J counted my Love and my Jewel ______. | Ver at my lad Tozments ſhe nothing is grieved, 
her hatred and enmity now J have found J noz pitties me not tho in Fetters 1 lye, - | 
But let her p2ove Faithleſs, yet J will pxove Loyal But if I at pꝛelent am ſcomned and lighted, 
and tho the doth Tyrannite conſtant iVe be; ] andnothing tan pꝛove moze disdainkul than the,. 
Foz the that hath given to me the denial, Es | Het ſhe without Queſtion will once be requited, 


my Ruin and Deſtiny ſon ſhe will Le, 


ih 


and then he! remember her lconing of me. 
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| *Tis pitty that Cruelty's pleaſing unto her, 


— 


Here panting J lye and am always complaining, 


how ſhe to her true Lcv2 hath proved levere; and that in disdain ſhe ſhould take a delight; 
And when J conſider her, fcozn and diſdaining, | Foz one time oz other 1 fear will undo her, 
krom my blubber'd eyes then J part with a Trar: | and Tyrants but leldom get any thing by't; 
And panting juſt like a diſconſolate Tober, | What Creature ſo fair coul d lo light a por Tober? 
tkxx Celia how tould'ſt thou be crucl to me; that never was pleal'd till her Beauty he lee; 
2a ſhe her disdatn lo J kolly diltover, - | No Riches nor Pleaſure J pꝛized above her, 


dike mutkm mill fee © | and et ſhe tauld pꝛobe ſo disdainkul to me. 


Wen ante u my fate I muff needs be content's, 
And under myburthen muſt patiently ly; 


What's for me alottedcannot be prevented : | 


The wollt the tan do is to ſcozne till l 3 . 
And when fox her lake, with this WMozld 1 have parted 1 

Thole that do ourlive me will ſozxrowful be, n 
And lay the pooꝛ Shepherd he dy's bꝛoken hearted 

So a ſoxrowſulEpitaph write over me. 


And when a long time He in ſozrow had pined, 

At laſt he ſubmitted to conguering Death ; 

His vitals decaied and his life He*refigned ' 
And (gghing did ycild up his murmuring breath 
But when theſe ſad tydings to Cx lia wert tarry d 
T hhat the her pooz Shephard no oltner ſhould ſx 
. Since he by her cruelty ſo had miltarry d | 
 Shecrd there is none ſo vnhappy as 8 


: Ah Shepherd moſt Faithful true, lopal, and conſtant | 
T hhaou fo2 thy fidelity payeſt to dear, 
| Who'd think that thy dont J ſhould work in an inſtant 

And now my owne ruine J greatly do fear r 
Pet *twill be but juſtice if J am requited 

Foz cruel diſdain and fo! ſtoꝛming of t bee 
My toys J do fear now will ſoon be benighted, 

Then ruin and ſorzow will wait upon me. 


But now ?tis too late my dear Love to rectal thee, 

- Thine eyes they are clolꝰd and thy Breath it is gone, 
Tho ſuch cruel Deſtiny thanc'd to befall the, 
In Loves cooler Shades J will, met thee anon; 

My Conſcience is prick'd and my Senſes confounded, 
Läaherever J go J thy Spirit do ſee, 
I grieve that to Dearh a true Lover J wounded, 

And now the lame Fate is attending on me. 


J flight all the tomkozts that mortals can give me, e 
And here on the Earth J no pleaſure can take. \ 
There's nothing on this ſide the Gzave can relieve me, -. 
J mult languiſhing dye fo2 my true Lovers ſake, 
And now my Amintas with ſpeed do cxpect me, 
Foz ſoon in Eiziu m with the jl'e be: 


FE Mou powers of Love to the Shades now. direc mie, 


Where J my Amintas may joyfully ſc. 


Thus linte you have heard of two true Lovers Knine, 

J hope this to others a warning will be, _ 
Since this to them both did pꝛove an undolng, 

The kruits of disdaln here vou plainly may ſez 
Let thoſe that are now bound falt in Loves Fetter, 
Endeavour to fly kꝛom Pꝛide, Scozn'and Disdain, N, > 
The Fruits of Love ſtozming, but ſeldom pꝛoves better by 
Mhatin pleacure begins, to oft endeth in pain, £443 IN 25 
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